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	1. A Cake So Bitter Can Be So Sweet

"Hey, Hiccup! Need the usual?"

"Hey, Jack. The usual and a cup of cold jasmine tea, please."

"Ouch. Bad day again?" Hiccup sighs softly and nods to his friend's question. Seeing the look on Hiccup's face was all the silver-haired boy needed to know as he looks over his shoulder to see the kitchen door. "Hey, Rapunzel! One sour apple cake and cold jasmine tea for the Brown Artist!"

"On it!" Shouted a feminine voice, follow by the sounds of trays and utensils rustling in the kitchen. Hiccup takes his usual seat, the table that's only next to the window on the far right of the Santoff Claussen Café. His attire is a brown shirt with black jeans and a pair of white sneakers. After having what may be one of the worst days in his life, Hiccup decided to take the usual. A sour apple cake made out of green apples and a few red apples. He hates bitter cake, he really does but that's the reason he eats them: To kill the negative feelings of his days. He notices a cute couple sits in front of the table, looking all lovey-dovey. The girl cuts a bit of the cake with a spoon and holds it in front of her boyfriend's mouth, telling him to go 'ahh' and have him eat the piece. They laugh softly and share the sweet-flavored cake…

Hiccup couldn't help but feel a tug in his heart.

"Here ya go, lad." An Irish accent snaps Hiccup out of his daze as he turns to a red, curly haired girl wearing a blue T-shirt and a long black skirt that reaches over her knees. She places a cup of tea

"Ah, thanks, Merida." Hiccup lets out a weak smile before looking at the window, hearing the occasional talks between the couple in front of the table. Merida notices the sad look in Hiccup's eyes and clears her throat a little.

"Did…ah…somethin' happen at school?" Hiccup flinches at the question and the hand on his lap clenches into a fist.

"…She rejected me." His low, quiet voice is heard through the redhead's ears. Merida's shock expression is what Hiccup sort of expected.

"Ah…B-But why? There's nothin' wrong with ya."

"She called me a weakling, a fool and useless. Nothing unusual from everyone's view of me." Hiccup chuckles sadly and his eyes slowly turn half-lid, staring out at the couples walking pass the window. "I have expected that from the very start anyway…" Merida puts a hand on Hiccup's shoulder.

"Don't cha worry. I'm sure there are others-"

"Merida, we both know no one likes me that way. After all, I'm Hiccup the Useless." They both know it. Rapunzel and Jack know it. The four teens have been friends since they were kids. Rapunzel went to a culinary school, Merida went to an archery school, Jack transferred to art school (learning about ice sculptures) and Hiccup went to Berk High, a school for future heirs and heiress with his father being the principal. Even though they're in different schools, Santoff Claussen Café is the best (and closest) place they can go to. Every day, after school, they would help up Jack's father by serving the tables, cooking, etc.

"You are not useless. Everyone deserves someone. You'll see." Rapunzel, a short-haired brunette, walks towards Hiccup's table and puts an apple cake next to the tea.

"Here you are. One sour cake. So…uh…what happened this time? Your dad complaining again?" Hiccup looks at Rapunzel and only says bluntly.

"Astrid rejected me."

Those three words are soon followed by the sounds of something hitting the cash register, the rushing feet running towards Hiccup and a white-haired boy to come over to the table in a matter of seconds.

"WHAT!?" Jack and Rapunzel looks at Hiccup with wide eyes.

"Y-Y-Y-You confessed?! How, when!?" Rapunzel grabs Hiccup's hands in hers, concern written over her face. Hiccup sweat drops at the sight and averts his eyes from his friends.

"I put a note in her locker, a poem that says I love her and I want her to meet me in the school garden to show her who I am face to face…And when she saw me…" The three friends lean in to his face.

"Then? Then?!" Hiccup grows quiet for a few moments. After an uncomfortable silence…

"She ended up saying I'm no good for her and she hates the poem; even though I heard her say she loves it…" A stinging sensation can be felt in his eyes. Before Hiccup knows it, tears starts pouring out. Rapunzel and Merida look at each other before turning to Hiccup with worried looks.

"Hiccup, she's not worth it. You shouldn't be discouraged about love because of that girl…" Hiccup chuckles and nods solemnly, his heart twisting with pain.

"It doesn't matter…" Hiccup picks up a fork and stabs it softly into the cake, taking a small piece of it and plop it into his mouth. He winces at the bitter taste, the tears drying on his cheeks. Once he swallows the piece of the dessert into his throat, Hiccup shakily but softly says in a low voice. "I'll be alright…I need to be alone for a while, if you don't mind…" Rapunzel and Merida gives him a worried glance but nods their heads hesitantly. Jack, however, pats his friend on the back.

"All the best of luck, Hiccup…But if you need some advice, we'll be here for you." Jack gives him a soft, comforting smile before leaving to take care of the line at the counter. Once Hiccup is alone in his table, he stares at the window silently, his hand clutching on the fork.

"_Sorry but you're just not good enough for me."_

Those words still stuck to the back of Hiccup's mind, giving him a dreadful feeling. There are some part of his story that he didn't tell his friends, knowing Rapunzel would bring a frying pan, Merida getting her special bow and Jack making some dangerous pranks.

"_Hey, everyone! Look, its Hiccup the Useless!"_

_One of the boys, Dagur, pushed Hiccup against the locker, showing a piece of paper to the whole school._

"'_Roses are red, violets are blue, I love you, Astrid because to me, you're precious. Let's meet in the garden, to speak face to face'. Aww, Hiccup has a crush on Astrid! Hahaha!" Dagur said mockingly and soon, the students in the hall started laughing and pointing at Hiccup, humiliating him in every way they could get…_

_Tingling~!_

"Oi! Prepare a table for me and my friends! NOW!" That voice froze Hiccup to the spot.

"_Dagur…" _Merida walks towards Dagur with a disapproving look on her face.

"Excuse me, sir but this here isn't a place where you and yer pals can barge in like this is yer place!" Dagur growls threatening and walks past her, bumping her with his shoulder.

"Shut up, bitch!" His eyes trail around the café until they lay on a certain brown-haired teen. Dagur, with a sinister grin, points at him. "Hey, guys! It's Hiccup the Useless!"

Hiccup flinches at the name and before he knows it, Dagur and his friends surrounded him. "Wow, 5 out of 1. That's fair." Hiccup says sarcastically before Dagur grabs his plate of apple cake.

"Haha, I never thought you come here, useless. Maybe I should come here every day." The pale look on Hiccup's face is enough to set Dagur's sadistic side switch on. "Yeah! Hey, guys, how about we let Hiccup know that we'll be here _every_ day!?"

"YEAH!" Dagur raises the plate with a sinister grin and Hiccup shuts his eyes tightly, shaking with fear…

"HICCUP!"

"HICCUP, WATCH OUT!" Jack, Rapunzel and Merida try to reach him but Dagur's group block their way.

"Take this, loser!" Dagur starts to aim the cake at Hiccup's head…

But nothing hit him.

Hiccup opens one of his eyes before both of them become wide and open. In Dagur's hand, where the cake was…

It isn't there.

"W-What the-!?" Dagur stares, dumbfounded to find the cake gone.

"Hey, if you're gonna pick a fight; fight someone your own size."

The smooth, dark voice causes practically everyone in the café to turn to the owner. Standing behind Dagur and his friends is a tall, slightly pale, handsome teenager that looks one or two years older than Hiccup. His spiky-looking black hair, poison green eyes and his model-like face matches the well-built of his body that's covered by a gray shirt, a black vest, black ripped jeans and dark blue boots. His eyes trail from Dagur to Hiccup then back at Dagur.

"Who do you think you are, bastard!? This is none of your business!" Dagur glares at the man in front of him, looking up at the taller male. His height is truly tall, being half a head taller than Hiccup.

"Actually…anything that has to do with the brown beauty has _everything_ to do with me." A cocky smirk on those beautiful lips causes Dagur to grow angrier.

"_B-Brown beauty?"_ Hiccup's cheeks suddenly feel hot.

"W-Why you…TAKE THIS!" Dagur raises a fist and soon aims for the pretty face of the taller male. Hiccup stands up, ready to shout at the stranger to watch out.

_**Bam!**_

The intense noise from Dagur's fist hitting a pale hand makes Hiccup look in awe at the sight before him.

Not only did that stranger manage to stop the punch but he did it with such ease and speed as if it's only child-play!

"Heh. 'Take this'? Sorry, I'll return it to you _gently_." With his free hand clenching, the stranger punches Dagur on the head, letting him see a flash of white light before passing out from the strength of that punch.

"D-Dagur!" His friends shout, picking up the unconscious boy. "Grr…We'll be back, bastard!" The person laughs as if they said a joke, grinning a bit evilly.

"Yeah, right…The next time you do-"

"That is enough!"

A loud, Russian accent appears in the café, everyone turning to the main door to find a rather large man with a white beard entering. Hiccup notices him to be Jack's father, Nicholas St. North, AKA North.

What perfect timing too.

"You vill not come here anymore!" North scolded, showing a list that shows a picture of Dagur and his friends with the title on top saying **'BLACKLIST'**. "You are ban from here. Now run along!" The group, frighten by the man's size, runs away with Dagur in their grasp. North sighs softly and turns to the stranger. "I'm very sorry. Vould you like a discount, sir?" The black-haired person smiles a bit.

"Nah. I only do it for my own need." He places the plate of cake on Hiccup's table and smiles at the still frozen brunette at his spot. He blinks and points to Hiccup while looking at North. "Um…Is he going to be okay?" Hiccup snaps out of his daze and starts to stutter and blush.

"A-Ah…Uh…S-Sorry…I-I mean, t-thanks. N-Not as in t-thanks for n-noticing me spacing out! I-I mean thanks for saving me just now! Haha…" Hiccup covers his eyes in the palm of his right hand, the blush spreading from his cheeks to the tips of his ears.

"_Seriously, for once in my life, can I _not _be a stuttering idiot?!"_

The sound of a soft, cheerful laugh made Hiccup peek through his fingers. "You're really shy, aren't you?" He extends his hand out to him. "My name is Toothless. Toothless N. Fury. A pleasure to meet you, _beau brun._" Oh god, as if his original accent isn't hot enough…

"A-Ah…M-My name i-is Hiccup." When Hiccup takes a hold in Toothless's hand, the black haired male grabs Hiccup's hand and kisses the back of it, looking at him with a wink.

"_Hiccup~_" The husky, exotic voice was enough to make Hiccup go weak in the knees. And every other part for that matter. "Such a cute name…" Hiccup could feel the movement of his lips against his skin, causing pleasuring shivers run through his nerves.

"Y-You don't have t-to lie…My name is horrible." Hiccup averts his eyes away from Toothless, who has a look of shock and what seems to be hurt.

"How is Hiccup a horrible name?" An arm sneaks its way around Hiccup's waist, pulling him to a lean, slightly muscular chest. A pair of lips kisses the shorter boy's ear, whispering softly. "To me, Hiccup is the definition of 'Love'."

Hiccup can only stutter and blush at the same time as a respond.

The customers and workers stare at the lovely couple, some are awed, others are slightly disgust by the open affection or gayness but most smile, knowing that a new love has bloom in their favorite café.

_~Three Weeks Later~_

"Hiccup, welcome back! The usual again?" Hiccup chuckles at Jack's somewhat overly happy mood. Must have something to do with Bunnymund, a college student that's good in painting.

"Nah. Today was okay so I'll have a tiramisu and a cup of water." Jack nods and told Rapunzel the order, who answers with a joyful tone in her voice. He turns back to Hiccup, grinning mischievously.

"By the way, how was the date yesterday?"

Hiccup laughs a bit. "It wasn't a date. It's just friends hanging out together." Jack rolls his eyes.

"It would be friends if you're not crushing on him for a while."

Hiccup half-heartedly glare. "Touché." Hiccup scans through the shop, wondering where the black-haired beauty is.

"So, how long?"

Hiccup blinks and raises a brow at his friend. "How long what?"

Jack groans and pouts a bit. "How long are you gonna hide the fact that you like Toothless from said person?! Come on, Hiccup, ask him out!" Hiccup's face turns bright red from his blunt friend's encouragement.

"I doubt he wants to do anything with me…Besides, he _must_ have a girlfriend."

"I wouldn't say that-" But Jack stops midway when the sound of a bell ring throughout the shop. Thinking its Toothless, Hiccup turns around and about to shout out when he freezes.

Standing next to him is a woman with pale complexion and long, red hair that reaches till her waist. Her attire fits a casual wear for modeling, with a hot red dress, beautiful lips and dark reddish-brown high heels. His heart was broken.

Horribly and crushingly broken.

"Ah, Hic-Oh." Merida notices the sight of Toothless with that woman and bits the inside of her cheek. They watch Toothless chat and laugh with the woman he's with, as if they know each other for a long time. Maybe they have. Maybe they're pretty close. So close that they're in a line Hiccup knew he can't enter with Toothless.

Merida didn't know what to say. She turns to Hiccup and about to pat him for comfort when he speaks.

"…Jack…" His voice sounds broken and shaky but Hiccup hid his eyes with his bangs.

"…Y-Yeah?" Jack stutters with uncertainty for his friend's reaction.

"Can you tell Rapunzel I want a change in order…? I'll have the bitterest cake you have instead…And if it's okay, please send them to my house."

Jack made no room to wait. He calls Rapunzel to change the order. When she heard the new order, her face goes as pale as a ghost.

Merida wraps an arm around Hiccup's shoulder, comforting him while the boy himself covers his eyes and grits his teeth together. He escapes Merida's hug and runs out of the shop before anyone, even Toothless, sees him.

The only thing that shows his emotions are the tears streaming down his cheeks and the grip he has on his chest.

_~1 week later~_

Hiccup stares out at the bakery window from his usual, lonely seat in his brown hoodie and black jeans, the hood of his hoodie covering the upper half of his face. He stabs his cake and takes a bite, flinching at the bitter taste and grips on the side of the table.

Coffee cake. The bitterest cake he ever tasted. It's been so long since he ate one and the last time he did so was on the day his mother had died. Even then, he remembers the cake's taste.

Merida, Rapunzel and Jack stares at Hiccup with worry. Today is a slow day so they have the time to chat.

"That's his 15th cake this week…We need to stop him from eating that coffee cake." Merida looks at Jack for agreement but the boy shakes his head.

"It's no use. I tried 3 days ago and he only stared at the window. Face it, Merida, with him eating that coffee cake, you know he's in a world of his own…You remember that day, right?"

Rapunzel lifts her frying pan. "Should I knock him out?"

Jack and Merida pales a bit. They know frying pan and Rapunzel together would mean a harsh headache and that's the last thing they want Hiccup to have. "No, no. That wouldn't fix anything."

_Tingling~!_

"Hiccup?"

The trio freezes at the sound. Hiccup winces. He has been avoiding the owner of that voice and still doing so. It isn't his usual time to come here so why he has to come _now_?

"Hello, sir, what would you like today?" Hiccup can hear the slight anger in Jack's voice. Rapunzel gives a small glance and Merida glares daggers at Toothless. But the black-haired beaut didn't seem to notice or care.

"I'm looking for Hiccup…Please; I know you four are close so I know you _must_ have at least _seen_ him. He hasn't texted, called or even answer his phone. Did something happen to him?" The begging tone in his voice made Hiccup turn a bit to take a glance and got the shock of his life.

There are dark rings under Toothless's eyes, with worry and fear written on his face. His clothes are a bit messy and his body looks weak as if he has run around the whole town. _On his hands._

Jack frowns a bit. "Even if we _do_ know, why would you want to see him?"

"Because I love him and I'm worried sick about him."

Hiccup almost chokes on his cake and grips on his fork, not believing his ears. Is Toothless two-timing his own girlfriend? Or is he spouting lies? There's the possibility that he broke up with her but the image of that beautiful woman made it impossible to believe it…

The sound of a frying pan slamming the counter echoes through the shop. "You cheat! How dare you!?" Rapunzel shouts with anger and Hiccup knew from the tight grip she has on her frying pan that she's resisting the urge to knock Toothless out.

"H-Huh?" Toothless blinks with confusion.

"You little rat! You think yer can go date a woman in front of our lad and then just cheat on said woman behind _her_ back with Hiccup!?"

Toothless eyes widen. "Just what are you talking about!? I'm not cheating on anyone!"

Jack glares and points an accused finger. "Don't you lie! We saw you with that red dress woman and we know you have a girlfriend! You broke Hiccup's heart! We all saw you laughing with her and don't think you can weasel your way out of this!"

"A red dress wo-?! THAT WAS MY FUCKING **COUSIN**!"

….

….

….What?

"C-Cou…Cousin?" Rapunzel asks, her mouth and eyes wide open with shock, along with Merida and Jack. Hiccup stares wide-eyed at Toothless, who's facepalming. Before long, he pinches the bridge of his nose and lets out a sigh.

"Yes. _He_ was my cousin visiting town."

"He?" Merida asks, her brows furrow with confusion.

"Yes. _He_. His name's Torch and he's a crossdresser. He's also a fashion designer and we're pretty close so we came here to talk about how long it's been. I just found out he's getting married next week and I want to invite Hiccup with me…since he mentioned about what a wedding feels like." Toothless rubs the back of his head and blushes a bit. "Even though this is a gay marriage…"

"Wait, wait, wait, hold it! How do we know you're telling the truth?"

Toothless raises a brow and pulls out his Note 2 phone, swiping the screen and swiping some more before showing the trio a picture.

In it is a guy with spiky silver hair with a happy-go-lucky grin and next to him is a boy with the same woman Toothless was with.

Jack arches a brow. "So? They're being friendly."

Toothless looks at the phone and swipes once before showing it to them. They blush at the picture of the same silver-haired guy pinning down a blushing, short, red-haired boy with a long, red-haired wig just next to his head.

Rapunzel speaks up. "I'm sure you told them to do that pose."

Toothless rolls his eyes and swipes his screen once more before showing the three another picture. Hiccup didn't need to see it to know that it's something erotic, judging by his friends' blushing faces. How Toothless got those photos, he has no clue at all.

"_Now_ do you believe me?" When the three youngsters nod their head, Toothless sighs and buries his face in his hands. "I can't _believe_ Hiccup thought I'm dating with someone…I don't even like those types!"

Jack gives a glance at Hiccup and he knows that look.

Jack is giving that 'Time to embarrass you' kind of look.

"Then is Hiccup your type?"

"Of course." Toothless said and rubs his temples, his eyes close from tiredness and stress.

"What do you like about Hiccup?"

Toothless looks at Jack as if he just asked something everyone should know. "What's _not_ to like?! He's cute, smart, charming, amazing, friendly, a great artist, cute, sexy, funny with his sarcastic jokes, making those cute expressions when he eats something delicious, cute, adorable, a tease, beautiful, making those erotic expressions one time when we went out on a hot, sunny day and got ice cream and did I mention cute?"

Jack laughs softly at the response and nods. "About three or four times, right, Hiccup?"

His three friends stare at him now and not longer than a second, Toothless whips his head to face the gloomy-looking brunette, shock written all over his face. Hiccup bits his lower lip. He should have clean himself up a little more…

"Hic…Hiccup? You heard all that?"

Hiccup remembers Toothless's words, blushes and then nods. "Yeah…Look, Toothless, I-"

No one even see him move. Toothless, somehow, manages to get to Hiccup's side and hugs him tightly in his embrace, his breathing heavy and shaky with his arms vibrating with uncontrollable feelings.

"Hiccup…God, you little…Hah…" Toothless rubs his face against the space in Hiccup's neck while letting out a relief sigh, making the brunette blush even more. Even though he's wearing a hoodie, he's worried Toothless can smell him.

"T-Toothless…I-I'm not entirely cl-"

"I don't care…" The grip tightens. "I don't care. I don't give a fuck whether you only took a quick shower or you're the smelliest boy in the world. I don't even care if you're even some poisonous gunk…I miss you…I miss you so much…" Toothless starts to sob and Hiccup stands there in disbelief.

Toothless has never cried before. The last time he did, though, was when he was a child and even then he shed only a tear or two.

"Toothless…" Hiccup whispers softly and wraps his arms around the sobbing male, stroking his back like a mother comforting her child.

_~Epilogue~_

"My god, I did _this_ to _you_?!"

"U-Um…it's no big deal…"

"NO BIG DEAL?! HICCUP, LOOK AT YOU!"

Toothless chides Hiccup about not caring more about his health. When he took off Hiccup's hood to see his face, he nearly passed out! Hiccup's eyes are red from crying, his skin is paler, his body weaker from the lack of nutrition and even his hair is slightly tussled here and there like it's never been brushed.

Jack looks away with his right elbow on the counter, the hand covering his mouth while lifting his head, Rapunzel gives a sympathetic look to Hiccup and Merida bits her lower lip, all three a bit frightened by their friend's poor care of health.

Hiccup pats Toothless's knee, sitting across him. "Toothless, I'm sorry…I just gotten a bit too depressed to notice…But I promise to get better in shape…okay?"

Toothless cups Hiccup's cheeks and presses his forehead against his. "God…I don't know whether to be happy that you're depressed because of me or be angry at you for not taking care of yourself more."

Hiccup gives a slight poker face. "What about you? You're in no better shape than me."

"That's because I was looking for you for the past 1 week!" Toothless retorts before rubbing Hiccup's cheeks with his thumb, his eyes softening. "I'm so sorry for causing you so much despair…" He softly kisses his cheek and whispers softly. "I'm so sorry…" He starts trailing kisses from Hiccup's cheek down to his neck, removing the hoodie to bare his neck. Hiccup blushes not only from the affection but also from their audience.

He is gonna make Rapunzel and Jack pay for taking a picture of this.

"T-Toothless-"

"I love you." Toothless grips on Hiccup's cheeks and pull him into their first kiss together. They can just hear the girls squealing and Jack's cheer but Hiccup could care less and savor his first kiss. He closes his eyes and return the kiss with the same passion Toothless has for him.

Before long, Hiccup feels Toothless slips out of the kiss and his head lands on his lap.

"Huh?" The brunette blinks and looks down at the black-haired male, looking at the soft expression on his face, the soft breathing and small snores.

Hiccup stifles a laugh and strokes his new lover's hair, a small smile grazing his lips. When he bends down to place a kiss on the sleeping boy's head, Hiccup whispers softly.

"I love you too."

Hiccup notices the coffee cake and picks up the fork. Even though he's not sad anymore, that doesn't mean he'll waste a good cake.

He stabs the last piece of the cake and plops it into his mouth as he closes his eyes. As he chews, his brows furrow together. After a while, his eyes become wide and open. He swallows the cake and looks down at Toothless in disbelief. After a minute of two, he lets out a chuckle and pets the black locks.

"Wow, Toothless…You can even make the bitterest cake here taste sweet."

* * *

><p><strong>YES! THE FIRST CHAPTER OF MY TWO-SHOT IS DONE! :D I actually plan this wayyyy before, while I was doing HTTYV chapter…um…4 i think? Yeah, that long I guess. XD<strong>

**Kuro: This goes to show how wild her yaoi imaginations are.**

**Me: =3= Please. You're just jealous I can have a creative mind.**

**Mii-kun: Yes, a creative mind that wanders paper to paper. *holding stacks of papers of my drafts***

**Me: Heheheh...Oops ^^" Well, no harm, no foul. Anyways, I hope you enjoy this first chapter because the next victim isssss…..**

…**.**

…**.**

…

…

**..**

**..**

**.**

**.**

**BUNNYJACK/BUNNYFROST!/IDON'TKNOWWHATTHEHELLTHISPAIRINGISCALLED! XD**

**Kuro: Might as well call it JackBunny.**

**Mii-kun: I prefer BunnyFrost though.**

**Me: Well, whatever then! Besides that, please wait patiently for the next chapter. I'm practically half done with it. As for **_**How To Train Your Vampire**_**, **_**Hiccup or Hicca?**_** and **_**The Hero and The Dragon**_**, please do not think I'm stopping them. I'm just having a small break right now. **

**Please enjoy this chapter as well as this cook-KURO, STOP EATING THOSE COOKIES!**

**Kuro: OwO Shit!**

***A puff of cloud appears in the middle of the room with the sounds of metal hitting metal***

**Mii-kun: As Lu-chan hits Kuro with an iron bar, read and review, everyone!**


	2. A Melted Sculpture (Remade)

_~A Week since Hiccup's Incident, At Berk Art High~_

"Hey, have you heard about Bunny and Summer?"

"Yeah, I heard they started dating not too long ago."

"Aw…I bet Summer is lucky to have someone handsome and strong like that guy."

The gossips from the group of girls reach a blue-hooded, white-haired boy's ears, his world darkening a bit. For a moment there, he could resemble his favorite uncle Pitch when said man is sulking or doing some horror stories work if Jack dyed his hair black and wear a black coat. Rumors and gossips have spread around school about their popular college student, E. Aster Bunnymund. The Art school that Jack attends has a mix of high school and college. How'd it happen, he wasn't sure. But this means he gets more time with Bunny.

Too bad Bunny only set his heart on Summer Season, the second eldest daughter of the Season family. Not only was her father famous but she, herself, is known as the beauty queen of the school. Bunny is known as 'The Great Warrior', not to mention the hottest guy in the whole campus.

As for Jack? Well…

"Hey, wasn't that Jack just now?"

"Huh? I don't know. He seems so invisible."

"Hm…His ice sculptures are more noticeable than himself though…No wonder they call him Ice Boy."

That's right; he's the 'Invisible Ice Boy' of Berk Arts High.

_~In Art Room, After School~_

"Hey, Jack, here's the ladder you need."

"Thanks, Jamie."

Jack said, not stopping his work on his latest sculpture. Jamie checks his watch and clicks his tongue.

"Damn it…Jack, I need to get home. I have to take my little sister to the skating rink. I promised her. Is it okay if I go early?"

Jack gives Jamie a small smile. "Sure. Tell Sophie I said hi though. Haha." Jamie grins at his friend and rushes out, wearing his jacket on the way.

When Jack is sure Jamie is gone, he sighs and places his ladder at an angle where he can work on the head. When he thinks he got it right, he climbs up the ladder and starts working on the head of the sculpture.

It wasn't anything ordinary though. The sculpture is shaped in a shape like two people are dancing in a romantic slow dance but the face and exact features are yet to be done. But Jack is truly determined to finish this before the annual Winter Christmas Eve where they have this 'Secret Santa' thing.

And who will have Jack as the Secret Santa? One word and it rhymes with 'Honey'.

Jack sighs at his predicament. He feels like he's living a double life. With his friends like Hiccup, Jamie, Merida and Rapunzel, he's a happy-go-lucky boy with a personality of a 10 year old. But here, where he's with his crush and a world where no one notices him, he's some lonely, gloomy boy with some prank problems. Besides those selected friends, no one has ever seen his real, happy self. Not even Bunny.

In this school, when you're happy, you're a target. And because Bunny is the popular kind, he won't show his other side to him.

No matter how many times Bunny is friendly to him…

Jack decided to release his disappointment on his sculpture. He presses the nail against the ice, raises his hammer with an iron grip and…

"Oi, Snowflake!"

"AH!" Jack lets out a shout of surprise from the oh-so-familiar Australian accent and drops his tools to the floor, leaning back a bit too far. The ladder seems to follow his gravity but Jack tries to keep it balance. He leans forward and the ladder follow suit. When it becomes balanced, Jack pants with slight fear, his heart beating 100 times per min. How can he _not_ notice the sound of a door opening? Thank god his sculpture isn't all that knowable for anyone to understand what he's making…

"Haha. Sorry to scare ya, mate. But that's payback for tha' cream pie prank you did on my locker."

…Make that per second.

"Kangaroo, what are you doing here?" Jack didn't turn to face him, blushing with pure embarrassment. He pulls up the hood of his hoodie over his head and climbs down the ladder before turning to his crush, only one of his eyes revealed with his other eye slightly shaded in darkness.

Bunnymund is no short on hotness. His gray hair is shoulder length and slightly ruffled with his green eyes shining with mirth. His strong chin, tanned skin and beautiful smile just made Jack all the more attracted. His attire is truly no good with the cold weather but it fits him so well. His white singlet hugs tightly on his chest, showing his muscular arms and build, matching his gray jeans and sneakers.

He notices the gray, thick coat hanging at the clothes rack and finally knows Bunny didn't actually walk in here dressed as what he is wearing now.

"Stop callin' me a Kangaroo. I just came here ta' paint. Got a problem with that, Snowflake?"

Jack blushes dark red and shivers in delight at the slightly demanding tone. He shakes his head while trying to control his voice.

"N-No…None at all."

Bunny stands there for a moment before raising a brow.

"Somethin' the matter, Frostbite?"

"H-Huh? Nothing's wrong. I'm just a bit…cold." Jack lies and almost wants to facepalm himself.

Bunny lets out a snort. "Cold? I think ya need to practice lyin', mate, because you and I both know you don't get cold."

It was as true as the sun is hot. Jack seems to have immunity towards coldness and because of that, he only needs a soft jacket to protect himself from making his torso too cold that he's freeze.

"Today, I just do…" Bunny opens his mouth. "So, I heard you're dating Summer Season now." Jack states quickly, pinching himself to distract the pain in his chest.

He can practically feel the smile Bunny is wearing. "Well, crikey, so you did hear. Summer was right. We been datin' for a while now, mate." Bunny walks towards Jack and ruffles a bit on the top of Jack's hood. "But don't think I'll stop paying attention to ya. Your pranks aren't gonna be ignored so easily."

Bunny chuckles and turns around to get started on his painting while Jack stands there in silence, his eyes drifting to the floor. When Bunny left the Ice Room, he turns around and grips on the ladder.

"My pranks aren't the only thing you should remember about…" With that, Jack climbs up the ladder and continues with his latest work.

_~A Few Hours Later~_

"Damn, out of blue…"

Bunny glares a bit at the blue paint tube before heading to the Ice Room, where Jack is working on his sculptures. He knocks softly on the door of it.

"Oi, Frostbite, can I come in?"

Silence.

Bunny raises a brow. "Frostbite?" He grips on the handle of the door and opens slowly to meet a rare sight.

On top of large, fluffy sheets used to make bed covers is Jack, sleeping on his side with a hammer in one hand and the nail next to the sculpture. Bunny chuckles a bit and walks towards the young boy and sits down next to him, looking at his face.

His lips are slightly parted, his breathing is soft and calm and his face holds pure serenity and innocence, so peaceful like a 5 year old cuddling a teddy bear in their sleep. A tanned hand reaches out to the white hair and strokes it softly, earning a soft sound escaping from Jack's mouth.

"Mm…Bunny…"

The taller male stares at Jack's face, wondering why he uttered his name. Nevertheless, Jack looks comfortable so it must be something good.

"You sure are an ankle biter, Jack…" The gray-haired boy said, whispering with a smile. He runs a hand down to Jack's cheek and rubs it with his thumb.

Then he froze.

Forming on his lips is a beautiful, peaceful smile, with pearly white teeth and soft, cute lips.

"…Aster…"

Bunny flinches back his hand, shock filling his emotions as he try to process the image before him. The way Jack said his name…it was so sweet, so happy, not like the Jack he usually sees in school…

Is this his real self?

"Mm…" Jack shifts a bit and nuzzles against Bunny's hand like it's a pillow, smiling peacefully again.

Bunny didn't know what to do. Should he leave? Should he just wake the boy up?

"Mm…Aster…"

Hearing his name again in that soft tone made Bunny putty in the white-haired boy's hand.

And so, in that winter evening with soft, white snow falling down from heaven, Bunnymund sits by Jack, looking at the face no one else in school knew.

_~After a while~_

"Mm…Nh…Huh…?" Jack blinks his eyes open before yawning a bit. He sits up and rubs his tired eyes before letting out groans by stretching a bit.

"So, how was yer nap?"

"It was good…Huh!?" Jack's eyes snap open and he turns to Bunny, his face paler than normal.

Sitting next to him is a concentrated-looking Bunnymund with a paintbrush in one hand and a painted egg in another. He stares at his work and asks.

"Well, I can tell tha' from yer face…You were smilin' like a happy ankle biter."

Jack didn't know which did his cheeks turn to, pink or more paleness.

"I...Um…" Jack bits his lower lip before pulling up his hood. "I gotta go!" He stands up and turns around to leave.

"Hold it." Bunnymund grabs his wrist and tugs him back on the sheet.

"AH!" Jack falls on the sheets on his back, groaning a bit before covering his face. "What? What do you want?" He cheeks glow bright red and his heart beats faster than ever before. He wants to cry. He wants to run. He wants to get away from here. But Bunny is preventing him to do so.

"Here." Bunny holds an egg out for Jack, making the young boy peek through his arms. It was winter blue with snowflakes on the top half of it and white snow color on the bottom of it like it's a miniature version of a background. "It's for you."

For a moment, Jack didn't speak. When Bunny releases his grip, Jack sits across Bunny, staring at his gift. He cradles it in his palms like it's a glow of light, marveling at the great art on it.

"A bit tacky but I thought it fits you. You shouldn't fake yerself to fit in, ya know. If ya get targeted just for bein' happy, then I'll mess those dingos for messin' ya. Got it?"

Jack looks at the older male, who's looking at him from the corner of green eyes while leaning his strong chin against his large, right hand with its elbow on his right knee. Jack looks back at the egg and softly run his fingertips on it.

"…Bunny…?"

"Hm?"

"Thank you…"

Bunny's eyes widen at the sight before him.

Right before his eyes is Jack smiling widely, his eyes close with his hands cradling the beautiful egg like a child holding a Christmas present for their parents.

"I love it, Bunny. Thank you."

Their bond grew stronger than ever and Bunny has never forgotten that smile.

_~A Few Weeks Passed, After School~_

"Hey, Hiccup!" Jack shouts cheerfully to the brunette. "Was school okay?"

"Yeah. School was bearable so I'll have the chocolate fudge sundae." Jack nods and told Rapunzel the order, who answers with a joyful tone in her voice. "So what did Bunny do this time?"

"He showed me the most adorable painting! Although, I managed to pour flour on him and he chased me around for a while." Jack and Hiccup laugh at their own humor. However, Jack's expression changes to that of a sad smile. "Too bad he's taken though…I thought maybe I have a chance." Hiccup frowns a bit at his friend's disappointment and places a hand on his shoulder. It has been a few weeks since Jack has been heartbroken by the news Bunny dating a girl named Summer Season and he isn't healed completely…not even a little.

"Jack…you shouldn't be so down. If you really love him, you should be happy for him…" Jack sighs a little and nods.

"I know…but…well…my feelings for him are getting stronger so…maybe…" Jack pauses for a moment, nervous at what he is about to say. Hiccup raises a brow.

"What is it?" Jack hesitates but after much coaxing, he lets it out.

"I'm gonna confess to him next week…At the Winter Christmas Eve."

_CLING CLANK!_

"WHAT!?" Rapunzel and Merida screeches, poking their heads to look at the blushing, pale boy. Hiccup seems surprise too and blinks.

"Wait, are you sure?"

"Jack, you can't be serious."

"Have ya gone mad?!"

Jack chuckles at his friends' worries. "No, I'm serious this time. It's better than hiding away my feelings and he'll find out eventually. I rather he hears it from me."

Merida raises a hand. "But-"

_Tingling~!_

"Table for two, please!"

Jack suddenly stands still and looks at the door. Standing there is Bunny with an yellow-haired lady with him. Her hair reaches down to her waist, her body curvy and perfect with her skin a beautiful complexion. Her yellow blouse and knee-long, white skirt matches her high heels, showing her beautiful legs.

Jack grabs Hiccup and whispers quietly. "Hide me!" He ducks under the counter and prays to the God above for hope that Bunny won't notice him.

It's bad enough that Bunny caught him smiling. Now he'll catch him in his white apron! Worst of, with his girlfriend!

"Bunny dear, I'll go find us a table. How about you order for us?" Summer's voice reaches Jack's ears and he can't help but clenches his hands into fists. It was like she's mocking him while saying 'I'm dating Bunny and you're not'.

"Sure, doll. I'll be sure to order tha' fruit cake for ya." Bunny said lovingly, breaking Jack's heart to pieces.

Why can't he talk to him like that?

The sound of heels clicking against the floor was heard to the left while the sound of boots walks closer to the counter. "Hm? Hey, anyone there?"

"Oh, sorry! The cashier went to…um…" Hiccup bits his lower lip. Jack clasps his hands together, looking at Rapunzel and Merida for help. "To…um…"

"To the loo!"

"To lunch!"

Jack silently facepalms at the two, big different excuses his friends made up. He can imagine the confusion on Bunny's face now.

"Um…Y-Yeah! He went for lunch b-but he got a stomachache from the food he ate so…" Hiccup gestures to Rapunzel. "Rapunzel will take your order! She's the chef here."

Bunny nods, understanding a bit. "Alright. I'll have tha' fruit cake and carrot cake."

Rapunzel smiles. "Will do! Anything else, sir?"

"A chocolate sundae, if ya don't mind."

Jack's brows furrow together. Chocolate? But Bunny is allergic to those.

"Are you a fan of chocolate?" Hiccup asks, knowing Jack has mention about the chocolate allergy one time.

"God, no. I'm allergic to tha' stuff. But my Sheila loves them."

Summer Season loves chocolate and she's dating with a person who's allergic to those. Who knew?

"Alright. Your order will arrive shortly."

"Thanks." Jack leans his head against the wooden counter.

He can hear the smile in Bunny's voice. He should face it.

Confessing his feelings to a guy like Bunny will only lead him to a world of pain.

_~A While Later~_

"Mm~. This chocolate is so good!" Summer hums in delight while Jack, hiding in the kitchen now, stares at the couple sitting at the table on the left. Bunny has finished eating but Summer seems to be taking her sweet time with her sundae.

"Jack, you need to come out sooner or later." Rapunzel said behind him, placing a hand on his shoulder. Jack shakes his head.

"No…I'll only ruin his date. I already know how he'll react to my confession though: Disgust."

"Come on, Jack." Rapunzel pouts. "I'm sure Bunny is better than that. Maybe he'll accept your love."

"Easy for you to say. You got Eugene as your first boyfriend and you two have been together for 4 years."

"5 actually. And you seem to forget I once knocked him out with my frying pan and dragged him into my house because I accused him of being a stalker when he was trying to catch one."

"…Good point. But still-"

"Summer, I'm tellin' ya, no." The firm voice from Bunny made Jack stop his talking and aim his focus on the couple. His eyes widen.

Summer is trying to feed him chocolate.

"Come on, Bunny! It's just a bite! It won't kill you!"

"I told you before, Summer, I _can't _eat chocolate!"

"And why not?" Summer pouts softly and tries to aim for his mouth but being a quick dodger, he missed it. Rapunzel pales a bit.

"Jack, what happens when Bunny eats chocolate?" No answer. "Jack?" She looks around to find him gone.

"You know why!" Bunny grits his teeth together, dodging every attack.

"Stop trying to confuse me and open wide!"

She pushes the spoon forward and Bunny knew he can't dodge this one. He shuts his eyes tightly and-

_Grip!_

"That's enough!"

Bunny's eyes widen. Holding Summer's wrist with her hand holding the spoon of the dangerous substance is Jack looking at Summer with an angry look.

In his white apron.

"Who are you!?" Summer glares at Jack but he seems unfazed. Bunny decides to intervene.

"Jack, you work here?"

Jack freezes up a bit, as if he just realized he's been spotted. A soft color of pink appears on his cheek and he says quietly.

"My dad owns Santoff Claussen…" Trying to focus on the task at hand, he speaks with Summer. "Summer, you should know Bunny is _deadly_ allergic to chocolate. He'll end up getting his windpipe clogged and he won't be able to breathe properly. I'm sure he told you, right?"

Summer looks shock at first before Jack releases her wrist, allowing her to put the spoon down.

"Hold it, Jack. How'd ya know I'm allergic ta those?"

Jack flusters more and mumbles something quietly.

"What?" Bunny asks and Jack speaks a bit louder.

"…I overheard about it when you were talking to your friends…"

Bunny is surprised. He only spoke to his friends about his allergy once and that was months ago! Jack actually remembered what he talked with his friends about by hearing it once?

His eyes travel to Summer. He told her so many times yet she always seems to forget. How can his best friend remember something he only heard once while his girlfriend forgets about that fact no matter how many times she hears it?

"Well, thanks fer tha' help, mate. I appreciate it."

Summer looks at Jack. "Yeah…thanks."

Jack can't help but feel her tone has more bite than nice.

Bunny checks his watch and curses. "Shit. I need to go. Come on, Summer, we better get ya home."

"Just a moment, hun. I want to thank Jack for saving you personally. You go on ahead and pay first, okay?" When Bunny nods and left the two alone at the table, Summer's sweet smile turns into an ugly scowl. "Okay, _fag_, what the hell do you think you're doing?"

Jack blinks at the shock of Summer's choice of words. "Um…huh?"

Summer pokes Jack's chest with her manicured index-finger. "You heard me! Who do you think you are, trying to steal my man?"

Jack's eyes widen. "W-What? Oh, I-I'm not-"

"If you think you can get that hot guy for a one-night stand, too bad because I call dibs."

…What?

"What did you say?" Jack asks with his tone a bit more serious and a little angry. Summer raises her head high.

"You heard me. I call dibs on that guy and I'm not letting a white-haired fag ruin my plan to get laid with him."

"You're saying you're using him for _sex_?" Jack hisses out the word, his blood boiling inside him. He grabs Summer by the arm. "You heartless-"

"JACK!"

Said boy flinches at the angry, Australian voice before he finds himself ripped apart from Summer with Bunny glaring at him and gripping on his arm.

"What do ya think yer doin' to my Sheila?!"

"Oh, darling, thank goodness!" Summer hugs Bunny's free arm, looking like a damsel in distress being saved. "I was trying to thank Jack when he tried to touch me! He's a pervert!"

"NO!" Jack cries out and looks at angry, green eyes. "Bunny, she's lying! I would never-"

"See?! He's lying again! Make this pervert stop, hunny bunch!"

"Bunny, who are you going to believe, me or Summer?!" Jack stares directly at Bunny, his eyes threatening to spill his tears of frustration and anger. Rapunzel, Merida, Hiccup and the customers in the shop, who never manage to hear the conversation, stare in shock and wait in anticipation on what's going to happen next.

Jack wants to cry…He really wants to. He knows what Bunny's answer is but he still held on that small hope he's carrying…

The hope that Bunny will pick Jack.

"…Come on, Summer…You won't see him again."

Jack's eyes widen with fear. _No…_

"You better leave Summer alone, Jack." Bunny speaks in a tone Jack isn't used to. "I mean it. Or else, we ain't friends no more."

As Bunny and Summer left the café, Jack only stands there, trying to think up the possibility on why Bunny won't believe him besides the fact Summer is his girlfriend.

But he knew what that other theory is. And it hurts him to the core.

Bunny loves Summer way more than Jack.

_~The Next Day, At School~_

"Hey…it's him."

"Who? Jack? Yeah, I heard he molested Summer. Who knew he would be that kind of person?"

"Urgh…He's so disgusting…I'm surprised he can make those beautiful sculptures."

Jack grips on the sleeves of his dark blue hoodie, trying to dig his nails into his skin through the fabric. Rumors have spread and because of it, everyone has been avoiding Jack at all cost and tackle him with petty tricks like throwing rubbish into his locker, dropping a bucket of cold water on him, etc.

Jack never thought it could get any worse…

But it did.

"JACK FROST!"

Hearing the Australian voice made Jack turn around. When he was about to say hi and smile…

**_BAM!_**

Everyone gasps as Jack falls to the floor, his hood off of his head. Jack slowly gets up and rubs his throbbing cheek, looking at the infuriated college student. His eyes start to sting.

"_YOU!_" Bunny exclaims, pointing at Jack. "_YOU_ DESTROYED MY WORK! BECAUSE OF YOU, I HAVE TO WORK STARTIN' FROM SCRATCH! WHAT, ISN'T MOLESTING MY GIRLFRIEND ENOUGH!?"

"B-Bun-"

"STOP CALLING ME THAT AS IF YOU KNOW ME!" Bunny shouts out, scaring the pale boy. "WE'RE NOT FRIENDS ANYMORE, YA HEAR ME!?"

Jack couldn't hold it in anymore…His heart finally breaks in two and his emotions come spilling out. He grits his teeth together and stands up.

"FINE! IF THAT'S HOW YOU WANT IT, THEN FINE!" Jack clenches his hands into fists and his vision becomes a watery blur. "IF THAT'S HOW YOU FEEL, THEN LET ME TELL YOU! I **REGRET** EVER FALLING FOR A BASTARD LIKE YOU, YOU FUCKING KANGAROO!"

Bunny looks shock but Jack continues to spill his words out. "SINCE YOU LIKE THAT SLUT OF YOURS, GO AHEAD! SEE IF I CARE! BUT WHEN YOU FIND HER **FUCKING** ANOTHER GUY, DON'T SAY I WARN YOU, YOU SCREWED UP FUCK!"

**_BAM!_**

This angers Bunny even more, for he has raised his hand and forms it into a fist, landing another punch on the same, aching cheek.

Jack grips on his left cheek and staggers but still standing. When he looks at Bunny through his tears, he sees the cold, dark look on Bunny's face. He glares down at him and Jack knew whatever they have is gone. The friendship, the good times, the times they were together…Gone.

Jack didn't want to hear what he just said but Bunny did. It broke Jack's heart. Ignoring the stinging pain on his left cheek, he runs away, hearing the cheers and claps of other student…

He couldn't stop the tears from falling anymore. He couldn't hear his surrounding anymore. All he hears now is the dreaded words of what Bunny said that reflects his thoughts of Jack.

"**_YER DEAD TA ME!"_**

_~After School~_

"J…Jack…?"

"Hng…Sniff…Jamie, leave me alone…please…"

Jamie walks into the room instead, closing the door behind him and walks over to Jack, who is in his own dark corner, hugging his knees and crying his heart out.

"Jack…" Jamie said softly, sitting next to him and wraps an arm around his shoulder. "It's okay…Bunny doesn't mean it-"

"He does, Jamie…He does." Jack looks at his friend with tears streaming down his cheeks. "Did you see the way he looked at me…? I'm a stranger to him now, Jamie…He hates me…"

"But it was Summer's fault-"

"Bunny wouldn't believe me…He loves her too much to hear me out…" Jack covers his eyes and lets out a shaky breath. "I can't face him…I can't face him again…I'm gonna transfer school."

"W-What!?" Jamie exclaims with shock. "You can't! Jack, this is the only Art School where you can hone your ice sculpture skills! Besides that, there's still the Winter Christmas Eve-"

"I'm not going there."

"But the Secret Santa-"

"Bunny hates his Secret Santa now, Jamie. I can't give him his gift…" Jack looks at the ice sculpture and leans his head against the wall. "I can't…Jamie, I can't face him…Please, don't force me to go…"

Jamie didn't know what to do anymore…Whenever Jack is down, he would try to cheer himself up but this…this is not Jack now.

Bunny has broken him.

"But Jack-"

"Jamie…" Jack turns to Jamie and grips a bit on his knee. "I thank you for worrying me but…can you…can you leave me alone…? P-Please…?"

Jamie was about to protest when he stares into Jack's eyes. He knew those eyes. It was the type of eyes where they won't take a 'no' for an answer.

"…Al…Alright…" Jamie stands up slowly and walks to the door. Giving one last look at Jack, he left the Ice Room, leaving Jack to his solitude.

Jack closes his eyes and hugs himself, the void inside him filling his heart. He never felt this feeling before…What is it? What is this freezing feeling? Is this how a person feels when they're cold?

Or is this how a person feels when they have their hearts ripped out?

_Creakkk…_

"Jamie, I told you-"

"Hah, as if I'm him."

Jack opens his eyes and finds himself face to face with Summer Season, her blonde hair flowing softly with her grin sinister and taunting.

"What do you want, Summer…?"

The girl flips her hair over her shoulder and smirks down at him. "I just want to see how you're holding up the blame I'm transferring to you. I'll admit it, smashing those ugly paintings is a hassle but seeing you like this and looking at what happen at the hallway: Priceless."

Jack's baby blue eyes widen. "That was you!?" He stands up and grits his teeth together in anger but Summer laughs tauntingly.

"Why yes, it was. But then, who would believe you? Face it, Jack, you lost and I won. I'm a bit surprised to hear you actually like that painter. But artist loves an artist, right?" When her eyes darts to the ice sculpture, she grins. "Speaking of art…"

Jack's eyes slowly fill with horror. "No…Summer, don't you dare!"

"Try me! Who's gonna stop me?! Your precious Bunny? He hates you, Jack." She smirks and grabs a nearby hammer. "If you try to stop me, how will Bunny feel having his most precious painting destroy?"

His body froze. "You're lying. You don't have it."

The smirk on her face makes a shiver of chills travel up and down on his spine. She pulls out her phone and shows him a picture of a canvas with a painting of a tough-looking version of an Easter Bunny.

"Oh I have it, Jack. You know now that I'm not lying. Face it, Ice boy, you can't handle my heat. I'm summer and you're winter. You're in a losing battle. Now you better listen to me right here, right now."

Jack clenches his hands and bits his lower lip. Finding no way out, he calms down and nods his head sadly. Summer smiles a victorious smile.

"Excellent. Now listen carefully. You are going to another school, stop working at that crappy café, stop coming to this school, allowing me to do whatever I want here and most of all…"

Summer leans close to Jack's ear, whispering hauntingly.

"Stay_ away _from Bunnymund_._"

Summer turns around and lifts her hammer and all Jack could do is shut his eyes tightly, listening to the dreaded sounds of his latest work being destroyed.

All for the sake of a guy who would never accept his love.

_~At Santoff Claussen, an Hour before the Winter Christmas Eve~_

"Jack, don't you need to go to the dance?"

"No, mom…I'm not feeling good about going there. I just want to stay here and help you and dad out."

"But honey, its closing time." Toothiana places a hand on Jack's shoulder worriedly. "You love Christmas, Jack."

"But I want to stay here, mom. Besides, the others are coming here so I won't be alone."

Hearing about Jack's friends coming, Toothiana calms down a bit. "Well…Alright. But your father and I won't be able to bring you home unless you plan on staying here till 2 am."

Jack, in his signature dark blue hoodie and gray pants, chuckles lightly. He knows his mom wants some private time with his dad and Christmas Eve is the best time. Tomorrow would be Christmas Day, his dad's favorite family time.

"I'll be okay, mom. Hiccup said he and Toothless wouldn't mind driving me back home. You and dad go have fun." Seeing his father in the distance, Jack adds quietly. "You need it."

Toothiana giggles softly. "Alright, Jack but remember: Be on bed by 10 or else you know what will happen." Jack knows. His sister knows. Hell, even Uncle Pitch knows from experience!

"B-But mom, can I stay up till 11? Pleaseee! I'll be in bed by 11! I promise!"

Toothiana lets out a soft hum. "Well…It _is_ Christmas…Alright, but by 11 or else!"

"Yes, ma'am." Jack said with a grin and with a kiss on the cheek, he watches his parents drive off to their time alone. He sighs and sits at a nearby chair, taking out the same, winter egg Bunny has first given him. As he stares at the beautiful artwork again, his face changes to a worry look.

"I wonder if he's doing okay…"

_~At the Winter Christmas Eve, 7:30pm~_

"Merry Christmas Eve, everyone! Be sure to enjoy your time here!"

The party was loud and swarming with dancing students, some chatting and some taking selfies. One in particular is dancing with a certain woman. When the next song came out, the woman tugs on the sleeves of a gray-haired man's suit.

"Honey, I feel parch. Do you mind getting some drinks for me?"

"Sure thing, doll face." With a charming smile, Bunny walks towards the punch bowl and grabs two plastic cups. As he fill it with pink liquid, a boy wearing a blue cap, a light blue jacket and blue jeans stands next to him.

"Having fun?" The boy asks, staring at the dance floor. Bunny chuckles.

"Loads. With a girlfriend like that, you would be havin' fun whenever ya with her."

"That fits on all the men she met."

Bunny stops pouring mid-way. He turns to the boy. "What are ya sayin', mate?"

"I'm saying your girlfriend is a manipulative bitch and you're risking everything on a girl who never even loved you for you." When Bunny clenches one of his hands into his fist, the stranger raises his hand. "I have proof. You'll see it in about…" The stranger pulls back his sleeve, checking his watch. "Now."

"_Come on, the coast is clear."_

"_Summer, you sure know your ways around school."_

"_Of course I do. I get laid at least thrice a day after all."_

The sounds of a video playing made Bunny turn to the stage, almost dropping his drinks.

On that video is Summer wearing her bikini for her swimming club and following behind her is a muscular man wearing swim trunks.

He couldn't believe it…

_The man pins Summer against the wall, grinning at her._

"_You are one dirty girl."_

_Summer smirks seductively and runs her hands along his chest._

"_Every guy says that but I'm still a good girl to everyone else anyways."_

"_I like to see this bad girl side of yours."_

"WHAT THE HELL IS THIS?! SOMEONE, STOP THIS VIDEO! IT'S NOT FUNNY!" Bunny can hear Summer shouting loudly, having everyone staring in awe at the video.

The video changed to one scene where Summer is in the library, making out with a blue-haired boy. Then, it changes to the next scene where she flirts with two guys at once and they respond in a way that disgust Bunny and with every scene that comes next is more proof of Summer being a girl of betrayal.

Summer runs into Bunny's arms, fake-crying into his chest. "Darling, make them stop! They're making up lies about me!"

Bunny opens his mouth to say something when the next scene shows something Bunny is all too familiar with.

The Ice Room.

"_What do you want, Summer…?"_

Bunny's eyes widen when he saw the state of Jack in the video. Dried tears on his cheeks, slightly red and puffy eyes, his body shaking from crying…He notices the back of Summer Season standing in front of Jack.

_Summer flips her hair over her shoulder and her head lowers a bit, like she's looking down on Jack. "I just want to see how you're holding up the blame I'm transferring to you. I'll admit it, smashing those ugly paintings is a hassle but seeing you like this and looking at what happen at the hallway: Priceless."_

_Jack's baby blue eyes widen. "That was you!?" He stands up and grits his teeth together in anger but Summer laughs tauntingly._

Bunny's eyes widen and he grabs Summer by the shoulder, glaring at her. "Is that true!? It was you!?"

Summer swallows nervously. "N…No…"

"_Why yes, it was." Summer answers_. _"But then, who would believe you? Face it, Jack, you lost and I won. I'm a bit surprised to hear you actually like that painter. But artist loves an artist, right?" When her head moves a bit to the ice sculpture, her voice reveals she's grinning. "Speaking of art…"_

_Jack's eyes slowly fill with horror. "No…Summer, don't you dare!"_

"_Try me! Who's gonna stop me?! Your precious Bunny? He hates you, Jack."_

Bunny grips harder on Summer's shoulders and flinches at those last four words.

_She grabs a nearby hammer with a smirk on her face. "If you try to stop me, how will Bunny feel having his most precious painting destroy?"_

_His body froze. "You're lying. You don't have it."_

_Summer pulls out her phone and shows him something on it._

"_Oh I have it, Jack. You know now that I'm not lying. Face it, Ice boy, you can't handle my heat. I'm summer and you're winter. You're in a losing battle. Now you better listen to me right here, right now."_

_Jack clenches his hands and bits his lower lip. Finding no way out, he calms down and nods his head sadly._

"_Excellent." Summer said with a smile in her voice. "Now listen carefully. You are going to another school, stop working at that crappy café, stop coming to this school, allowing me to do whatever I want here and most of all…"_

_Summer leans close to Jack's ear, whispering hauntingly but still loud enough for the camera to hear._

"_Stay _away_ from Bunnymund."_

Bunny can feel his heart slowly fill with dread as he watches Jack stand there in self-anguish while Summer laughs victoriously and smashes the ice sculpture to pieces, leaving no room for mercy.

"That sculpture was for you, Bunny."

"H-Huh?" Bunny turns to the stranger, who is looking disapprovingly at him.

"That ice sculpture was for you. Jack worked really hard on it and he hoped to give to you. As _your_ Secret Santa. But thanks to a certain she-devil-" Summer flinches in Bunny's tight grip. "-he has to suffer all that. For _you_. The very person who broke his heart. He's thinking about telling his parents after Christmas to send him to live with his uncle, who's living in New York."

"_What?!_" Bunny exclaims and releases one of his hands from Summer and grabs the stranger's arm. "Tell me yer jokin'!"

The boy shakes his head. "I wish I am…He was so heartbroken by your choice of words that he plans on getting away from you. Your words scarred his heart."

Bunny's grip on the stranger weakens.

"**_YER DEAD TA ME!"_**

"No…God no…Where tha' hell is he?! Is he here?!"

The stranger shakes his head yet again. "He can't handle seeing you. But I can lead you to him if you like. All I ask is that you heal him and make amends."

"W-Wh…What about me?" Summer asks, pale in fear. Hearing her voice made Bunny glares so darkly at her, he could be the son of the devil himself.

"Ya still got the fucking guts to speak, huh?! It's over, Summer. We're done."

"NO! I'm supposed to be the dumper, not the dumped!"

"Let us handle her." A voice said and Bunny notices a girl with autumn hair and reddish-brown eyes. "Our parents and sisters are here so they saw everything."

Summer pales even more. "E-Everything?"

"Everything." The girl grabs her sister and bows to Bunny. "I'm sorry for the trouble my sister has caused…As for you." She glares down at Summer. "You are so in trouble." Pulling Summer by the hair, she drags her to two angry grown-ups. Shouting over her shoulder, the girl calls out. "I wish you luck in getting your guy back! He's something you shouldn't let go of!"

With a nod, Bunny and the stranger hurry out of the party, earning loud 'Good Luck' and 'Go, Bunny!' from the crowd. Before they went into Bunny's car, Bunny raises a brow at the stranger. "One last thing. Who are ya?"

The stranger takes off his cap a bit and looks at Bunny with brown eyes. "Jamie. Jamie Bennett. Jack's friend. Now drive before I change my mind about kicking your ass for breaking my friend's heart."

_~At Santoff Claussen~_

"Haha, wow, Hiccup. You sure have a big family coming in."

"I only ask a few friends of mine…"

"Which resulted in getting them to invite their boyfriends and girlfriends."

Jack chuckles at Hiccup's blushing face, looking at the dancing people in the café. This song playing right now is 'Take It Off' by Kesha.

"I'm surprised your cousin, Snotlout, managed to find someone to date though." Hiccup chuckles a bit and shrugs.

"Me too but then, everyone in my family was shock he got one. And a guy at that!"

"Don't forget it's my brother." Toothless said, walking towards Hiccup and wrapping an arm around his waist. "Hookfang, being the idiot of a brother he is, dates some pretty strange guys. Though, he is always the top of the relationship."

"Like you?" Hiccup raises a brow at Toothless, making him chuckle.

"Hey, you know me! I dominate what I love. And I love you." He kisses Hiccup's cheek, making freckles boy blush with embarrassment. Jack smiles softly at the sign of affection but he can't help but feel bitter about it.

The image of Bunny hugging him like how Toothless does to Hiccup disappears from his eyes as soon as it came.

The song switched to 'Somebody I Used to Know'. Because the original one isn't too romantic, they used the Boyce Avenue version.

Toothless offers a hand to Hiccup. "May I?"

Hiccup looks at Jack as if telling him if he's excuse. Jack waves his hand. "Don't mind me. You two have fun." Hiccup smiles gratefully and takes Toothless's hand in his.

"You may." With that, Toothless sweeps Hiccup off his feet to the dance floor, leaving Jack to sit and drink his juice.

The party is full of couples. Snotlout with Hookfang, Hiccup with Toothless, Rapunzel with Eugene, hell, even Merida is with that muscular guy in the party.

Jack sighs and drinks down another cup of juice.

_Now and then I think of when we were together  
>Like when you said you felt so happy you could die<br>Told myself that you were right for me  
>But felt so lonely in your company<br>But that was love and it's an ache I still remember_

Jack exhales and grips on his cup before getting out of the chair, walking towards the juice container to pour another cup of it.

_But you didn't have to cut me off  
>Make out like it never happened and that we were nothing<br>And I don't even need your love  
>But you treat me like a stranger and that feels so rough<br>No you didn't have to stoop so low  
>Have your friends collect your records and then change your number<br>I guess that I don't need that though  
>Now you're just somebody that I used to know<em>

_Now and then I think of all the times you screwed me over  
>But had me believing it was always something that I'd done<br>Oh and I don't wanna live that way  
>Reading into every word you say<br>You said that you could let it go_

_Somebody, Somebody  
>That I used to know<br>Now you're just somebody that I used to know  
>Somebody, Oh Somebody<br>That I used to know_

"Now you're just somebody that I used to know…" Jack sings softly, whispering to the songs.

_Tingling~!_

"JACK! WHERE DA HELL ARE YA, YA LITTLE ANKLE BITER!?"

Jack freezes up and didn't dare to turn, He didn't need to. He knows that voice anywhere.

Bunny pants softly, his tie untie, his hair slightly ruffled up, the jacket of his suit left in his chair and the top two button of his shirt unbutton, showing his collarbone. Next to him is Jamie, panting softly.

"W-Wow…I'm surprised you get…heat up when you're in a rush, Bunny. Jack mentioned…hah…hu…Give me a minute." Jamie pants before taking a deep breath and exhaling loudly. "That's better. Jack mentioned you hate the cold."

"I do but that's not the point now! Jack, I know yer in there so come out or I'm going after ya!" Jack slowly takes a step back. Maybe he can escape if he quietly and slowly walk away-

That was disturbed when he knock his foot on the legs of the table, letting out a grunt of pain.

"THERE YA ARE!" Bunny yells.

Oh shit.

Jack couldn't waste another moment. With everyone staring at him, he runs quickly to the kitchen. "OI! FROSTBITE, GET BACK HERE!"

He wishes he could. He really wants to. But the memory of Bunny's outburst and those haunting words prevent him from turning around and hug the larger male.

"_Stay _**away**_ from Bunnymund."_

"**_YER DEAD TA ME!"_**

Jack hid behind the kitchen door and when Bunny opens it, he examines the room closely. He steps forward into it, turning his head left and right.

"Frostbite?"

Jack bits his lower lip, trying to think the way out.

"Snowflake?"

He squeezes his eyes shut, trying to concentrate. If he try running out, Jamie will be there to stop him. The bathroom, please, that's the most idiotic thing to do.

"Jack?"

Jack's eyes snap open. The basement! The basement where his dad keeps his wine!

Seeing the back of Bunny's head, Jack quickly runs out of the kitchen and he didn't need to turn to know Bunny already knew. "JACK!"

Jack runs as fast as he can, passing through the crowd before finding the stairs. He looks over his shoulder to find Bunny being sandwiched by Eugene and Merida's dance partner. They gave the thumbs up.

"Thank you." Jack mouths before heading down the stairs, not knowing Bunny has broken free from the duo.

Seeing the halls of his mom's teeth collection (She even kept Jack's baby teeth in a special room), he runs through the hall and turns right, facing a double black door cellar.

"JACK!"

Hearing that voice made Jack open the cellar and head down into it. When the doors are about to close, a tanned hand prevent one of it from closing.

Double shit.

"Okay. Playtime's over." Said the tired Bunny. He opens the door before following Jack into the cellar. Jack grits his teeth together and tries to find an escape here.

There were none.

"God damn it…" Jack curses softly and pulls up his hood to hide his face from Bunny, his back turned to him.

"We need to talk, mate."

"Not gonna to happen…" Jack mutters and hears footsteps heading towards him.

"Yes, it's going to happen. Look, Snowflake-"

"_Stop_ calling me that!" Jack yells, griping on his forearms to prevent the familiar fluttering feeling from surfacing.

"Why? I always call you that."

"When we were _friends_. But because you can't stand the sight of me, hearing you call me the very nickname you gave me as a friend sickens me! I'm done with whatever you're planning, Bunny. Go back to Summer already." Jack bends forward a bit, one of his hands clutching on his chest at where his heart should be.

"I broke up with her at the party."

Jack blushes suddenly. He's alone. With Bunny. Who's actually single now.

Damn you, imaginations.

"S-So what? You can find another 'Sheila' to date with."

"But I'm not aimin' a Sheila."

"If you're not aiming for a girl, then find a guy. Why be here with the guy who is _dead_ to you?" Jack grits his teeth together and his body shakes uncontrollably.

"Jack-"

"_Don't._" Jack hisses out, squeezing his eyes tightly. "Don't _call_ me as if you know me! Because you _don't_. I love you, Bunny and as much as it hurts me, I still do..." Jack starts to pant, opening his eyes slowly as his eyes grow teary. "But every time I am reminded of how much I love you, my heart aches terribly. Every time we're together, I thought…I thought, maybe, I have a chance, no matter how many times the thought that you only like Summer bother me. When I'm with you, it's like I'm in the warmest place on earth…And I love it…But…But when you broke my heart, I never felt so…so…"

"Broken?"

"**Cold.**" Bunny stays root to the spot. "Yeah...Hah…You heard me. I felt _cold_ for the first time." Jack leans his body against the wall and stares at Bunny, a small but painful smile gracing his lips. "I never knew it was so terrible…"

"But Jack-"

"Save it…Whatever apology you have, I won't accept it." Jack frowns a little. He moves away from the wall and walks pass the frozen male. "Have fun finding your lover or whatever..." He shoves his hands into the pockets of his hoodie walks up the stairs.

Bunny couldn't take it anymore. He sharply turns around and speaks at the top of his voice. "I'm aimin' for _you_, ya white-haired bloke!"

Jack stops and turns his head a bit, looking at the side as he processes the words into his head.

"…What?"

Bunny runs a hand through his hair and lets out a breath.

"I'm sayin'…I love you."

E. Aster Bunnymund…loves him?

Him? Jackson Overland Frost?

"You're kidding."

"Do I look like I'm kiddin', mate?"

Jack realizes he's serious.

"Look, Frostbite, I know I have done a rough edge in this but I was blind! Blinded by some fake love! That's why I'm here...I want to fix what I broke before it's too late." Bunny grabs the wrist of a pale hand. "I finally realized how stupid I was for causing ya so much pain...When I thought of how many times I want ta find tha' person who I can be with, I never thought that love came to me with a pie smacked right on my bloody face." Bunny speaks fondly and his tone changes to a near broken voice. "I don't love Summer anymore...I love you, Snowflake...I love that fun-loving, amazing prankster who loves to annoy the hell out of me...Just give me another chance...please."

Jack looks at the ground, his eyes covered by the darkness under his bangs. Bunny gives his wrist a tender squeeze.

"_Please_."

Jack raises his head and Bunny shivers at the look in his eyes.

His beautiful baby blue eyes grow as dark and cold as thin ice on a skating rink. He replies with an icy tone that rivals his uncle Pitch.

"I'm sorry...But _that_ Jack is no longer here." Jack tugs his wrist free and opens the cellar door. "Have a good life, Bunnymund." Jack bids his formal farewell, calling Aster by his full last name in a way that leaves no recognition or friendliness before walking out of the room with a new aura. Bunny stands in shock, heart-breaking silence whilst identifying the new glow Jack has radiated to the older male. He can only describe it in three words.

Ice-cold hatred.

Aster lowers his head in shame as his hands clenched to fists.

He blew it...He really blew it...

Aster punches a wall before leaning against it with his front facing it, his body sliding down to his knees as uncontrollable tears stream down his cheek.

"Fuck..."

Aster quickly got up and leave the place as soon as possible, anywhere to forget Jackson Overland Frost.

_~The Next Day~_

"Hey, hey, have you heard?"

"Heard what?"

"You know! About Ice Boy!"

"Ahh...Him. He's been in a pretty bad mood. I saw him in class and he's been giving the evil vibe."

"Oh then the rumors are true! I heard it was because he got into a fight and became a gangster!"

"What gave you that idea?"

Bunny rummages through his locker but he couldn't concentrate due to the talk that involves _his_ Snowflake.

The girl leans to her friend's ear and speaks, quite loudly to Bunny's ears. "He looks as if he's glaring at everything in front of him. Maybe he got a hangover? He _has_ been sleeping about...so I heard."

_SLAM!_

The girls flinches from Bunny slamming his locker closed as they shiver under the deadly glare of the tanned man.

"What was _that_ about Frostbite?" Bunny snarls at the two and the girls let out a squeak before running off. He was about to go after them when a hand lands on his shoulder.

"Bunny, we need to talk."

Bunny turns around to find Jamie giving him a disapproving look. Bunny didn't say anything. Jamie turns around and the two walk to the Art Room's Ice Room. Once the door is closed behind Bunny, the student leans against the door.

"So, what is-"

Bunny didn't finish that sentence. Jamie turns around and punches right at Bunny's jaw, making the older male fall to the ground with a grunt of pain. When Bunny stares at the young boy while rubbing his cheek, Jamie looks at Bunny with rage.

"_That_ was for Jack!"

Bunny winces from both the mere mention of his Frostbite and the force of the punch. The kid has a strong arm.

Jamie lets his arms hang at his sides, his hands clenching tightly into fists. "Thanks to you, Jack has transferred as a different person! I thought you could make him better by making amends, not making things worse!"

"I _did_ try!"

"_Did_ you?! Did you _really_?!" Jamie's own tone made Bunny clamp his mouth shut. "Because I don't remember _you_ doing _anything_ to prove Jack you're sincerely sorry! You put Summer over him and when you broke up with her, you chased after Jack almost immediately! I didn't tell you to target Jack so soon! His heart is fragile!" Jamie exhales loudly and runs a hand through his hair.

"Then let me talk with-"

"It's too late."

Bunny can feel his blood turning cold.

"...W-Wha...What?"

Jamie frowns and shakes his head. "Jack left. He went on the plane this morning, saying he didn't want to see you."

Bunny stares at the floor with remorse. He kinda expected this already but still, it doesn't soften the pain.

"...But..."

Bunny raises his head to watch Jamie walks to one of the large pile where Bunny saw Jack sleeping and Jamie rummaging behind the pile before showing the most beautiful sculpture Bunny has ever seen.

It was a bunny. A ice-made bunny with an engraved writing on it's back.

_To Bunny. Love, Jack_

"He wants you to have this." Jamie said and hands Bunny the sculpture, which fits perfectly in Bunny's hands. "The ice is made out of the rarest of ice. It doesn't melt at all, no matter how hot the weather may be and it's difficult to break." Jamie sits in front of Bunny with his legs crossed in a lotus position. "He used the last of the ice on you for a parting gift. Breaking the ice nearly broke his hands but he still manages it..."

Bunny runs a finger along the ice bunny's ear, his eyes stinging with a burning sensation.

"Jack told me that this is a present from the Jack you know and love..." Jamie continues with a calm expression now. "But I think he'll always be the Jack we all know and love...Especially if he's around you...He's heartbroken now but with time, scars can be mended. You need to give him time to get over this. If Jack stop loving you, he would have done so years ago." Jamie looks out the window as the winter light beams down on the two with the snow outside falling to the ground. Jamie smiles nostalgically at the sight of a snowflake falling to one of the window. "Jack truly loved you, even now...I think he only pushed you away because he's hoping you would go after him...Trying to get him back. Maybe not instantly but at least in the future...He must be waiting in anticipation for you to come see the prankster you love...Wouldn't you agree, Aster?"

By then, the tanned man has tears slowly falling down his cheeks. The ice rabbit lay in Bunny's hands, being cradled lovingly by it's new owner.

A sob escapes his lips as a sad smile stretches behind his hand. "I would be killed by Jack with pies if I said I don't..."

Jamie closes his eyes as he listens the older male lets out a soft laugh before it transform into bitter cries of a broken love..

_To Be Continued_

* * *

><p><strong>Here is the remade of the Melted Sculpture. I didn't made much feels on this but I will try to make one in the next chapter. Enjoy this torturing cliffhanger! :P Mwahahhaa!<strong>

**Kuro and Mii-kun: Lu-chan doesn't own HTTYD, RoTG or the Big Four. But she owns the plot.**


	3. Bright and Colorful

He's getting married.

Five years have passed since Bunny last seen Jack. Those five years have been hell but he did everything he could to be the best artist in the world, to work hard for the future he has been building for Jack. The boy who he lost over one horrible mistake. There were hardships and being an artist has been rough. Even worse, the pain of losing Jack still lingers with Bunny deep inside.

But he's a man of hope. A reason why Jack loves him, from what Jamie told him. So he ventures on with one plan and one plan only.

To forge a beautiful future, worthy of Jack's being. He couldn't bear to stay away from the boy of winter but knowing how badly Bunny had messed up, he has no other choice.

In the first two years, Bunny didn't honestly know what he could do. But the best way to do is giving Jack time to calm down. That was all he could do. But by the third year, a good friend of his, Sandy, told him that it's time to build a future for the both of them.

"Bunny."

The Australian turns away from the window to see Tooth dressed in a bridesmaid outfit, her lips showing a concern frown.

"It's time."

The grey-haired man nods and turns towards her, his back straight and formal for his position today in this event.

His name is E. Aster Bunnymund. He's 25, a young prodigy among great artists.

And one of the guest of Jack's wedding.

It all began just a week ago, when Bunny had been living in London for only a year. He had made a big hit in London and in doing so, every art museum in London had at least one or two paintings of his, view for all eyes to see.

Just when he was about to start on his next project, Sandy texted him the worst news he ever seen.

_Jack is getting married and he asks if you will attend the wedding as his honored guest._

His name was Ethan Hank. He worked as a banker and it seemed the two met in a café. The rest of the story only made Bunny think of some cliché love story that can be found in a movie.

All the more reason why Bunny should avoid speaking to Jack at all cost. It's clear that Jack has moved on and Bunny should too. The only problem? Bunny can't turn his feelings off.

"What am I gonna do, Sandy?"

He and Sandy had meet up three days before the wedding and Bunny was already in the worst state Sandy had ever seen.

Dark bags were already forming around the younger male's eyes and his grey hair was tousled and screaming with bed head. His face was a look of exhaustion and he looked as if he had aged a few decades.

The mute, short, yellow-haired man let out a silent sigh and Bunny continued to speak, knowing this man is a great listener as well as a counselor. He was the school counselor at the school both Bunny and Jack attend before he moved to London. Bunny found him in one of the art museum and, having a friendship-like history, he became part of Bunny's friend circle and the only person who Bunny can confined in about Jack.

"That little ankle-biter is killin' me. I can't just go to his bloody wedding and smile like some dumb sheila!" He ran a hand through his hair and sighed shakily, blinking his eyes. Now that Sandy looked closer, they're blood-red. Either from crying or lack of sleep. "Think about it, Sandy! Can ya see me just sittin' at the front row and see Jack walk down the aisle _only_ to be wed to that grumbie without anythin' to say?"

Now that Bunny said it, even Sandy is slightly worried the rabbit-loving male would do something drastic.

"Ya see?" Bunnymund leans back against his seat and looks out of the window, his eyes sad and lonesome when they saw a happy couple walking by. "I want ta see him again. I really do…but the bloke is gettin' married and if I do speak to him, I'll only ruin his big day with my talk and…and-"

Sandy tapped the table to get his attention and had Bunny look into the serious brown eyes before he got a piece of paper from Sandy. Reading at the cursive handwriting, he received the only advice he could from his long time counselor.

"_Then tell him what you want to say to him before letting him get away from your grip forever._

_If you love him so much, you should let him know the full detail before letting him pick the choice. Don't let him go when you still have something to say."_

That was the only advice he received from Sandy before Sandy become busy with his clients yet again. In any case, it made Bunny thought on the matter. Minus getting his suit ready (He bought it for a friend's wedding before wearing it for formal occasions), all he could do was think of his wedding gift for the happy couple and keeping a cool composure for the wedding by practicing his speeches and talks in front of a mirror with a picture of Jack pasted on it.

In short, the poor man was terrified and deadly worried. So on the day before the wedding, he sat in front of his latest work, his focus lying around elsewhere. Why would Jack want to see him? To spite him? No, Snowflake wouldn't do that. To have Bunny stop him? He was mad when he left the town and not to mention the fact the couple seems happy, according to Sandy. What could Jack gain in having Bunny around? Surely he had nothing to do to Bunny anymore.

Unless…this is a way of saying Jack forgives Bunny? For everything he did? Was he asking to be his friend again? A small part of Bunny was crushed by the notion when he realized that just by being near Jack, he'll only be reminded of the happiness he lost.

"Dipshit…" Cursing towards himself, he buried his face into his hands and shook his head over the stupidity of what he did before. He hated this. He hated seeing Jack, the one who loved him so much and the one who brought warmth into his chest, be taken away from his arms. He needs to see him. He needs to stop the wedding. He needs to have Jack back in his arms, all his and no one else's.

_What's stopping him?_

Bunny paused at that question and lifted his head to now stare at the canvas he had been working on since he received Jack's message.

That's why.

He took a deep breath and closed his eyes to remember the one memory he would forever keep to himself, the one, small memory where it's his and Bunny alone. He opened his eyes and looked at the solid ice bunny next to him, staring at him with those beautiful icy orbs. Lifting a paintbrush, he turned back to the canvas and continued the work he would forever treasure as his, a work where his heart would forever be trapped within.

Just for today, he held onto the fact that Jack was his. Even if the boy doesn't love him anymore and was someone else's, for the time being, at least let Bunny believed Jack belonged to him tonight.

Just for tonight…

_At least let Bunny shed his tears with the hope of Jack being his._

The 'Wedding March' song snappd Bunny out of his mind and he quickly stands up with the rest of the guests, listening to the quaint little church be filled with the beautiful melody of the wedding music. Everyone turns to the entrance of it and be in awe over who enters, cooing over Emma, Jack's little sister and Emily, Jack's cousin and Pitch's daughter, walked down the aisle in their beautiful little white dresses. They throw white flowers along the aisle and when Bunny hear the delighted gasps of a few people and the awe of the rest, Bunny turns his head and his heart pounds against his ribcage over the sight he sees.

Walking down the aisle in a beautiful white, flowing dress with laces over the skirt of it, Jack Overland Frost walks down the white carpet with a white, lacy veil covering his face. And yet, Bunny can see him clearly. Just seeing Jack once more made his world all the more brighter, all the more colorful. The pain he has been living through passed away and the world around him turns white and quiet. The white bouquet in Jack's hands matches the boy's purity and the corset of the dress fits him perfectly, with it being sleeveless and have his hands to his elbow be covered by a pair of silky white gloves.

Seeing him like this brought a deep longing onto Bunny's heart but when Jack is but one step away from being in Bunny's side, the man remembers why he came and soon, his world comes crashing down yet again.

He looks away strictly and clasps around his aching heart, his eyes stinging with the familiar burn. It's no good. He shouldn't have come. If he stared any longer, he would end up kidnapping the bride.

Bunny hears the first row of people sitting down and he knew the bride has reached his spot on the altar. Bunny sits down and looks down at his feet. The person sitting next to him, Sandy, places a comforting hand onto Bunny's back.

"Today, we are gathered here to witness these two men in holy matrimony…"

Bunny tunes out of the priest and begins to look back on his time with Jack, holding onto every moment that belongs to the both of them before Jack becomes someone else's.

"Do you, Ethan Hank, take Jack as your lawfully wedded wife?"

"I do."

Bunny grips on the side of his head. A throbbing pain echoes onto it. What is this?

"And do you…Jack…take…Ethan…lawfully…husband?"

Bunny tries to focus hard on the priest now, his vision going to a blur. What the hell is happening?

"I…"

"_Do you wish to lose him without being fair?"_

Bunny flinches. Who was that? Who…Who was speaking to him? He grips both sides of his head and his breathing begins to get heavy but no one, not even the priest, seems to be noticing.

"_Are you just waiting to let him slip from your grasps?"_

Bunny raises his head and standing before him is a woman. A woman dressed in a black robe and the hood hide her eyes from his view. The end of the robe looks as if it's rising from the ground with the faces of a tortured being…no…a tortured human. The woman's lips smile, wicked and cruel, moves to speak with her tone a voice of taunted horror.

"_Well, Bunnymund? Is this how much you love him? Do you wish to let him marry without giving him your feelings? Without letting him know that you changed?"_

The woman steps forward and grabs the male's chin, gripping it hard and forcing him to look at the hooded face of the woman. His head pounds harder and harder, almost making him thought of an overloaded hangover. She soon speaks the words striking into his core, laced with the truth of it all.

"_Or have you not? Are you still a coward? A weakling? A fool?"_ The woman presses her forehead against his and tilts his head back, a cruel smile spreading across her lips. _"Then you do not deserve him nor does he deserve happiness. You will see that keeping your feelings will be the end of the boy. Jack Overland Frost won't receive his happiness…All. Because. Of you."_

Bunny's eyes widen and when the woman releases him to step back until the shaded lights covered her. His eyes watch how she disappears into the distance and let the brick fall onto his brain. How could he have been so selfish?

How could he let Jack go without letting him know the truth? He has to…He has to know.

_He has to know._

"If anyone objects to this marriage, let them speak now or forever hold their peace."

Time returns to Bunny's world and he stands up suddenly, shocking Sandy. Before the mute man could stop him, Bunny interrupts the vows.

"Please wait!"

The audience gasps at the sight of Bunny grabbing Jack's wrist and seeing the blue orbs on Jack's face, Bunny steels himself, prepared to release the words he wish to say.

"I…I won't object to the weddin'. But I want to let you hear me out, Jack before I can let you go through this. It's only right to let you know how I really feel about you." He lessens his grip and stands a bit straighter to allow his eyes see straight into the blue ones. "Jack, you're the best thi-no…the best _miracle_ I ever met. And I am ashamed for not trustin' you on that day…nor did I realize I have loved you. And I still do." He lets his free hand be clenched into a fist and tries to keep his eyes steady and strong towards Jack's eyes. He won't look away. He won't let himself look away from the most beautiful eyes in the world and let Jack be disappeared from his life forever.

No. He will give his message to this bloke. Even if it means breaking the tough shell he created in front of dozens of people.

"I will never stop regrettin' the fact I let you go. I want to have you back with me again. To let myself love you, care for you and even pamper you, anythin' to let you know that you mean the world to me. But right now…seein' you gettin' married to him," Bunny takes a deep breath and lets his hand moves from the wrist to the dainty fingers Jack possesses. Even with the silk fabric in the way, Bunny still relish in the touch…just for the last time, "I know I have to let you go. I won't ruin your happiness just because of my selfishness. I want to make sure I give my love, my affection, everythin' I have to Jack Overland Frost. Not for Jack Overland Hank." He lets his hand slips away from the loving warmth he yearns for and he steps back, his back facing the entrance. "I will always love you, Jack. But I can't bear to see you again. I won't be able to stop myself. Goodbye."

Bunny turns around and lets his legs carry him out of the church with bunny-like speed. The man, who came in tough and strong, runs out of the chapel with his chest hollow and cold inside. And yet, he doesn't regret it. He doesn't regret giving Jack everything he deserves.

And that, in itself, is a good reason for a man of proud strength to release his tears and grief.

Little did he know…Our story has yet to end.

Jack Overland Frost is a master of fun tricks and pranks as well as being renowned for the amazing sculptures he created, letting him be known as the 'Ice Prince' of the century. However, there is one thing many people didn't expect Jack to do.

He decided to make a fake wedding. That's right. And it's not for the fun of it either. Having Ethan, a guy who is already married to a gay-couple fangirl named Eliza, as the groom and a fake priest be part of the wedding, it shows that he is, nor will he ever be, Ethan's husband.

Why would he do such a thing to Bunny? He only has one answer. To test Bunny's love. Sandy has been telling Jack on Bunny's condition before he moved to London and Jamie told him of Bunny's progress and mentality. The result he receives were heart-breaking, all because most of them involves the hope of having Jack return to Bunny's arms.

So when he got Sandy to send a message to Bunny for the wedding invitation and received no reply, he thought, surely, that Cottontails was busy with his art exhibition and was busy on his next work.

On the contrary, from Sandy's words, the poor man just have been going crazy. A lot. It's cruel for Jack to do this but he didn't know what else to do to let Bunny know how much he made Jack suffered and have him feel the same before Jack can allow himself be returned to the artist.

Plus, Uncle Pitch and North strictly told him to do something into testing that bunny-loving idiot before they skin the man alive…

One part of him expected Bunny to stay put and be moved on already. Another part hoped he would try to ruin the wedding and kidnapped him into smothering with kisses and bites (even though the aftermath would be horrendous because of his dad and uncle).

But Bunny surprised everyone. Even Uncle Pitch. He had let Jack go, even when the pain is obvious to the man as well as the fact he poured his heart out onto the lad. After Bunny ran out of the church, Jamie's sister, who was sitting at the back row (since her brother was Jack's best man) walked up to Jack and say the words that had Jack head out of the church as well.

"Bunny's eyes were watery."

So here he stands, in his casual hoodie and brown pants (the dress was forced to be kept by his mom, especially when she shrieked about how a dress like that is hard to come by when matching her son's pearly white teeth) in front of the door leading to Bunny's apartment.

Sandy gave him the directions, of course. That much is explanation enough. But the fear of Bunny not wanting to see Jack again brings a cold grip around his heart. He lifts his hand up to knock on the door but just one is enough to show how the door swings open for the white-haired boy.

It's odd. Very odd. Bunny would always keep his doors lock. He learned that the hard way when he tried breaking into Bunny's home back in high school for a pie-pranking spree…

He steps into the pleasant looking room but with darkness nearly everywhere and only dim lights, it looks as ominous as a haunted house. He searches for a sign of silver hair in the kitchen but like the living room, it's empty and dimly lit. Considering the apartment is small, it isn't long for Jack to check on the guest room.

Or, at least, the art room. Various canvas and paintings are hung over the walls and even flat on the table, paintbrushes in empty plastic cups and painting palettes placed on the sill of some easels. The walls and floors itself are colorful as well, looking as if it's been splashed with random paint that made the room illuminate with beauty. Jack steps deeper into the room, admiring the artwork Bunny has put into before he stops in front of a covered canvas and easel, a paper placed in front of the white cloth covering what's underneath.

_My Most Precious Painting_

With piqued interests, Jack removes the paper and places it on one of the counters and grabbing the hem of the cloth, he pulls the cloth up and reveals the art he never told could touch him in the deepest corner of his heart.

Painted in watercolors of every blue shades existed to the purest of white is a painting reflecting a sleeping Jack, smiling so angelically and adorably with his pale cheeks glowing with happiness of what dreams he's having. At the right bottom corner of the art are Bunny's signature and words written by the man himself.

_To My little Snowflake._

_I love you._

"Cottontails, you big oaf…" Jack tearfully laughs and runs a hand through his white snow hair, letting the tears of joy coat his eyes at the overwhelming thought Bunny has put into making this painting. Five years. Five years and Bunny can still remember it all. This is his Bunny. The Bunny he has hoped and wished for all his life, the one who will finally notice him.

Walking back into the living room, he sighs and looks at the door leading to the last room he has yet to check. He better be in there or Jack is going on a hunting spree. He's ending this cat and mouse game. Right now, nothing will stand in his way.

He grabs the doorknob and, turning it, he allows the door be pushed open. In front of him is the most horrifying sight he has ever seen.

Silent and still with sweat running down his forehead and naked chest, Bunnymund is sitting on his bed, hugging his knees and burying his face behind them like a child. His tuxedo has been thrown to the ground and, seeing as how there's no undergarments in sight, it's safe to say Jack won't have to worry about seeing the Australian's junk (Although a more lusty part of him whine with slight disappointment).

"Bunny?" The call of his name made him groan and Jack steps closer to the artist and takes a seat on the side of the bed. He reaches out and lets his hand run lightly along the grey hair. "Bunny, it's me, Jack."

"Not now, ya show pony…"

Jack furrows his brows. "Yes now, Cottontails…God, you look like a wreck."

Bunnymund lets out a huff of amusement. "I'm goin' insane…First my dreams, now this."

"What dreams? Bunny, are you feeling okay?"

"How can I be? I have been dreamin' about the _real_ Jack Frost. Every single day of every single second. You're hauntin' me head, Snowflake." He finally lifts his head and Jack can see how, with Bunny's head tilt back to lean against the head broad of the bed, those spring green eyes lost their light and grows tired and sad. "You have no idea how much I have been goin' insane…First I dreamt about how you got angry at me, sayin' I was a horrible bastard. And I couldn't stop the guilt from those nightmares.

But after a year, you forgive me, even when the real one doesn't. You begin to love me and I couldn't help but enjoy it. I treasure every second, even if it's a dream. God, I feel like I've wasted a quarter of my life." He lets out a humorless chuckle and lifts his hands to cover his eyes, his lips smiling a sad smile. "I still think of ya as mine. No matter how much I protest, I can't stop." Bunny grabs Jack by the biceps and, staring at him with worried eyes, he asks desperately. "I need to have you hate me…I know I mess up so bad and I deserve to be hated. The real Jack…he…he despises me. I know he does. After everythin' I done, how could he not?" Bunny relaxes his grip and stares into Jack's blue eyes. "Right now, I'm asking you to tell me, tell me right now, that you hate me…The real Jack couldn't say it because I ran away. But I want to hear it from you. Then I'll be able to really give Jack the freedom he needs. He's _married_. I have to accept it..."

"No, Bunny, you don't!" Jack brushes the locks of hair brushing the older male's cheek before grabbing on both of them. "Bunny, listen to me, the _real_ me! I'm single and _not_ married! The wedding was a test! It was a test to see if you got over me and stuff! I…I just want to let you know how it felt when you chose someone over me. I only want you to understand before I can take you back again…"

"Take me back…" Bunny murmurs the words as if he didn't expect to hear them and Jack can feel his heart crushing with yearning to remove those sadness in his eyes that resembles so much of a child's tears. "No…he couldn't…He wouldn't." Bunny wraps his arms around Jack's waist and he pulls the boy onto his lap, burying his face onto Jack's shoulder. "He would never take someone who scarred him back."

"Yes. He would," Jack forces Bunny to look at him eye to eye and those blue eyes burn with enough intensity to make Bunny realize just how real this is all turning out to be. Jack pulls out an egg. An egg that Bunny gave to him on that day within the Ice Room back then, "If I truly hate you, I wouldn't have keep this, would I?" He places the egg onto the bedside counter before he pushes Bunny down onto the bed, looking down at him with locks of wintery hair strands framing his pinkish cheeks. "Now either you sober up right now or I'll do something that should either wake you up…Or send you to heaven, Kangaroo."

Bunny didn't even get to say anything before Jack shuts him off with a kiss. By then, he didn't give a damn about what happens anymore.

Because his world is bright and colorful and all that matters is the boy who now belongs to him…and only him.

_~Bonus~_

"Ahh, Bunny, finally you got some sense knocked into you."

A being in black smiles at the curtain-shut windows and leans her head against the tree, sitting on a branch of a sturdy plant. She opens a black note book and wrote down on it, smiling as she does so. Recording everything that happened, she wrote the end of her chapter with five simple words.

_And they lived happily ever after_

* * *

><p><strong>I'm sorry for not having updated this fanfic for so long but I've been busy with both school and the other fanfics…<strong>

**Plus, I was being a lazy little ass who just couldn't help getting distracted by the internet soooo…Yeah XD But I wasn't just lazy or busy with school. Kuro and Mii-kun, my lovely robotic cat assistants, shall explain what I have doing with my free time!**

**Kuro: Do we seriously have to wear this stupid dress?!**

**Me: Of course! I'm forc-I mean letting you wear it after all!**

**Mii-kun: I feel like we're being punished for this…**

**Me: Nonsense! If anyone is getting punished, it's me because Kuro honestly looks really bad in a pink dress…**

**Kuro: SHUT THE HELL UP!**

**Mii-kun: My eyes are already burning to ashes.**

**Kuro: Ugh. To the point, Lu-chan has been finding a publishing company that exists in Malaysia.**

**Mii-kun: And she managed to found one and sent an e-mail to them! **

***Cue little kids cheering***

**Kuro: Unfortunately, she got rejected…**

***Cue the audience booing over the disappointing result***

**Me: Well, tbh, it wasn't really much of a rejection. I asked them if they publish romance/teen-rated books as well as a few other questions and they said No and wish me the best of luck. That's it. At least they're honest…So, I'm changing from finding Malaysian publishing companies (Seeing as how they aren't so many of them when revolving around English language…Plus, Malaysia probably wouldn't like my book, considering how it's almost 18+ and they banned any Fifty Shades of Grey books after they found out about the nature of it. Noooo! D:) to sending my work through internet (WITH RELIABLE COMPANIES T_T I DON'T WANNA BE SCAMMED!)**

**So yeah, I'm now going to try out HarperCollins…through e-mail…I hope.**

**Kuro and Mii-kun: Techno idiot.**

**Me: Don't judge. == And after those complimenting words from my two idiot assistants, thank you for reading this fanfic!**

**(And please, please, please, do not kill me for nearly giving you a mini-heart attack XD)**


End file.
